Tht tnofl lame m able T rage die 

OfwailikeL««'/W, andappoint the meetings. 

Emitliiu dec this njcflagc honourably^ 

And ifhcftandin hofiagefbr hisfafety, 

Bidhim demaund what pledge will picafe him beft. 

- Emillitts. Your bidding fliall I doe cfFcftually, 

Exit] 

Tamora. Now will I to that old Auironicus^ 

And temper him with all the Art 1 hauc. 

To pluckc proud from the warlike Gothcj> 

And now fwcet Emperour be blith againe. 

And bury all thy fearc in my deuifes. 

Satuf. Then gocfucccflantly and plead to him# 

Exeuntl 

Enter Lucius with An Army ofg$thes^ with 
D rum and. Souldien ♦ 

Lucius, Approued warriours,and my faithfull friends, 
1 bauc receaued letters from great Rome, 

Which fignifics what hate they beare their Emperour, 
Andhowdefirous ofour fight they are. 

Therefore great Lords be as your titles witnes, 
Imperious and impa tient of your wrongs, 

And wherein Rome hath done you any fcathcj 
Let him make treble fatiffadioB. 

goth, Brauc flip fprungfrom the gxtOilAndronkust 
Whofename was cnee our terrour,now our comfort, 
Whofe high exploits and honourable deeds, 

Ingratefull Ronierequites with foulc contempt. 

Be boldein vs,weele follow where thou Icadft, 

Like flinging Beesin hortefl: Sommers day. 

Led by their maifler to the flowred fields, 

And bcaueogd oncxcahdTamorAi 


ofTimAnironicusl 

And as be faith, fo fay wcall with him. 

Lucius,, I humbly thankc him and I thank you all. 

But who com.es hccrc led by a lufly Coib ? 

Enter a, G^th leading of Aron with his child 
inhisarmcs, 

Goth, Renowned Luciusivovn ourtroups I flraidj 
To gaze vpon a ruinous Monaftcr^e, 

Andaslcarneflly didfixeminceye 
Vponthe wafled building, fuddaincly 
I heard a childe cry vnderncath a wall: 

I made vnto the noy fe, when foone 1 heard, 

•The crying babecontrolJ with this difeourfe : 
Tcacefawny flaue. halfcme,andhalfe thy dam, 

Did not thy hue bewray whofe brat thou art. 

Had naturclcnt thee butthy mothcrslookc, 
Villaincthou mightfl haue bene an Emperour. 

But where the Bull and Cow are both milk white, 

They neuer do beget a colc-blacke Calfc : 

Peace viilainc peace, cuen thus he rares the babe, 
Forlmiifl beare thee toa trufty Goth, 

Who when he kiiowcs theu artthe Emprefle babe, 

Will hold thec dcarcly for thy morheis lake. 

With this my weapon drawnc 1 ruflit vponhim, 

Surprizd him fuddaincly, and brought him hither 
To vfc as you thinkc needcfull of the man. 

Lucius, Oh worthy Goth, this is theircarnate dcuiU/ 
That robd Arsdronkus of his good hand: 

This is the Pearle that pleafd your Emprefle eye, 
Ardhecrcsthc bafefruit of his burning lufl, 

Say wali-eyd flauc whether wouldfl thou eenuay 
This growing Image of thy ficnd!ikcfaec ? 

Why dofi not ^pcakc^ what dcafc,not a word? 


h. 



